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Monogaa PbiMan COOaHa, O4CHb noxoman MOPAOM Ha Ju- 
Cuuy, Oerana B3ag uv Bnepég”A No TpoTyapy uv S6ecnoKOMHO 
OrnAAbiBanacb NO CTOpOHam. Oxua CTapanacbh fAaTb ce6e 


OTY6T: HAH 9TO MOFNO Cny4nTbCA, 4YTO OHA 3aONyAMNACb? 


2. A YOUNG dog, a reddish mongrel, between a dachshund and a 
"yard-dog," very like a fox in face, was running up and down the 
pavement looking uneasily from side to side. From time to time she 
stopped and, whining and lifting first one chilled paw and then 


another, tried to make up her mind how it could have happened that 
she was lost. 


fleHb HayancA Cc Toro, 4TO e@ xO3AMH, CTONApP Jlyxa 
AnexcaHapei4, Hagen wanky, BSAN NOAMBIWHY HaHKy- 
TO ACPEBAHHY!O WTYHY, SaBEpHyTy!O B HPACHbIN NNATOH, 
¥ KpwHHyN: ,,HawtTaHKa, novpém!" 


3. The day had begun by her master Luka Alexandritch's putting on 
his hat, taking something wooden under his arm wrapped up in a red 
handkerchief, and calling: "Kashtanka, come along!" 


a 


"Glam: til . _ 
te: 


Ot pagoctn, 4To eé B3Annv rynATb, HawTanxa Bena CeOA 
KHpawHe HeENpuAMYHO: Npbirana, saderana BO ABOPbI uM [O- 
HANaACh 3a COGaKamu. Cronap TO uw geno TepAN ee U3 
BUAY HW CepAMTO Hpu4an Ha HEE. 


4. Kashtanka remembered that on the way she had behaved 
extremely improperly. In her delight that she was being taken for a 
walk she jumped about, dashed barking after the trains, ran into yards, 
and chased other dogs. 


Me ess ea ; 
[lo6bisas y 3aHas4nHoB, CTONAP 3aweN KH CeCTPpe, y KOTO- 
pow NWN MW SakKyCbiBaNn, NOTOM B TPaHTHMP, HS TPaHTHpa K Hy- 
my. OgHum cnosom, KOorfa HawtakHa nonana Ha HeSHaHO- 
MbiId TpOTyap, TO ye BeYepeNno Ww CTONAP ObiIN NbAH, HAH 
CanOMHHuH. 


5. After having left the work where it had been bespoken, Luka 
Alexandritch went into his sister's and there had something to eat and 
drink; from his sister's he had gone to see a bookbinder he knew; 
from the bookbinder's to a tavern, from the tavern to another crony's, 


and so on. In short, by the time Kashtanka found herself on the 


unfamiliar pavement, it was getting dusk, and the carpenter was as 
drunk as a cobbler. 


oO 


Ox nog3bipan K Ce6e Hawtanxy uw rosopun en: ,, Tel, Haw- 
TaHHa, HACeEKOMOe CyWeCcTBO u Gonbwe HuYero. CynpoTus 
4YeNOBeHa Thi BCG PaBHO, 4TO NAOTHMH CyNpOTHB CTONApA... 


6. He called Kashtanka to him, and said to her: "You, Kashtanka, 
are an insect of a creature, and nothing else. Beside a man, you are 
much the same as a joiner beside a cabinet-maker. .. ." 


Bapyr sarpemena my3bixa. Hawtanka OrmAHynacb u yeuge- 
fa, 4TO NPAMO Ha HEE WEN NONH CONAAaT. He BbIHOCA MySbIHH, 
OHa 3aMeTaNaCb, 3aBbina uv OpoCcunacb Ha APyron TpoTyap. 


7. While he talked to her in that way, there was suddenly a burst of 
music. Kashtanka looked round and saw that a regiment of soldiers 
was coming straight towards her. Unable to endure the music, which 
unhinged her nerves, she turned round and round and wailed. Seeing 


that her master did not protest, Kashtanka whined louder than ever, 
and dashed across the road to the opposite pavement. 


- {oO 


NOMHMNaCb, MySbiHa yMe HE HIpana Wu NONKa 


Horaa ona o 
He Obino. Ona nepe6emana f~opory HK TOMy meCTY, rae 


OCTasuna XO3SAMHA, HO CTONAPA Tam He ObiNO. 


8. When she recovered herself, the band was not playing and the 
regiment was no longer there. She ran across the road to the spot 
where she had left her master, but alas, the carpenter was no longer 


there. 
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HawtaHHa Oerana s3af uv snepés wu He HAaxOAMNa XO- 


SAMHa, a MeMAY TEM CTaHOBUNOCb TeMHO. Mumo Haw- 
TaHHM NpPOXxOAMNKH HeSHAaHOMbIe SaKas4MHH. (BCE 4YeNO- 
seyectso HawtanHa senuna Ha XOSACB UW SAKASHMHOB). 


9. Kashtanka ran up and down and did not find her master, and 
meanwhile it had got dark. The street lamps were lighted on both 
sides of the road, and lights appeared in the windows. Big, fluffy 
snowflakes were falling and painting white the pavement, the horses 
backs and the cabmen's caps, and the darker the evening grew the 


' 


whiter were all these objects. Unknown customers kept walking 
incessantly to and fro, obstructing her field of vision and shoving 
against her with their feet. (All mankind Kashtanka divided into two 
uneven parts: masters and customers). 


Bapyr nogbesavan asepb WeNKHyNa wu yfapuna ee NO 
Goxny. U3 OTBOPeHHOM ABEPH BbIWeN HAHOU-TO YeNOBEH. 
HawtTaHHa nonana emy nog Horw. OH HarHyfNCA HK HEH HU 
cnpocun: ,flcuHa, Tet oTHyga? AH te6n ywu6? Hy, He 
cepance... Buxosat". 


11. When her head and back were entirely plastered over with the 
soft feathery snow, and she had sunk into a painful doze of 
exhaustion, all at once the door of the entrance clicked, creaked, and 
struck her on the side. She jumped up. A man belonging to the class 
of customers came out. As Kashtanka whined and got under his feet, 


he could not help noticing her. He bent down to her and asked: 
"Doggy, where do you come from? Have I hurt you? O, poor thing, 
poor thing. ... Come, don't be cross, don't be cross... . | am sorry." 


auuTaHHa JIMSHyNa EMY PyHy uv SaCHyANNAa CLIC MAaNOCT- 


Hee.—,,A Thi xopowan, CmewHarn! Coscem nucuya! Hy, 
4TO M4, ACNaTb HEYerO, NOA“AEeM CO MmHOHW!" 


12. Catching in the stranger's voice a warm, cordial note, 
Kashtanka licked his hand, and whined still more 
pitifully. "Oh, you nice funny thing!" said the stranger. 
"A regular fox! Well, there's nothing for it, you must 


come along with me! Perhaps you will be of use for 
something... Well!" 


er” 


Yepes nonyaca Ona ye 


. 


oO 


cugena Ha nony B OONbWON, 


CBETNOM HOMHATe WC yMMNeHMVeM rnAAeNa Ha HeSHA- 


HOmMua. OH en uw Opocan er HKyCOYHM. 


13. Not more than half an hour later she was sitting on the floor in a 
big, light room, and, leaning her head against her side, was looking 
with tenderness and curiosity at the stranger who was sitting at the 


table, dining. He ate and threw pieces to her. . . 


C 


Mlocne o6efa oHa pasnernacb NOCpeAM HKOMHATHI HM, BUNAR 
XBOCTOM, pewana Bonpoc: rae nyywe-y HeESHaKOMUa UNH 
y cronnpa? HeomugaHHo eto oBnagena rpycTb. 


14. After dinner she lay down in the middle of the room, stretched her 
legs and, conscious of an agreeable weariness all over her body, 
wagged her tail. While her new master, lounging in an easy-chair, 
smoked a cigar, she wagged her tail and considered the question, 
whether it was better at the stranger's or at the carpenter's. Kashtanka 


lay down on the mattress and shut her eyes; the sound of a bark rose 
from the street, and she would have liked to answer it, but all at once 
she was overcome with unexpected melancholy. 


C!S 


5 et : 4% ‘af i re ‘“ 
Ho CHOpo yTomneHve uw TennoTa B3ANM BepXx Hag 
rpyctbto... Oxa ctana sacwinatb. 


15. But soon exhaustion and warmth prevailed over melancholy. 
She began to fall asleep. 


[16] 
Horga HawtanHa npocuynacb, 6pino yme cBeTno. Ona 
OOHIOxaNa yrnbil, HE Hala HHYerO WVHTEPeCHOrO wu NOUApa- 
nanaCb B ABepb. B cnezyroujen HOMHATe Ha KHPOBATH Cnan 
BYCPalWHMKH HESHAHOMEeL, 


16. When Kashtanka woke up it was already light. There was not a 
soul in the room. Kashtanka stretched, yawned and, cross and ill- 
humoured, walked about the room. She sniffed the corners and the 
furniture, looked into the passage and found nothing of interest 
there. Besides the door that led into the passage there was another 
door. After thinking a little Kashtanka scratched on it with both 


paws, opened it, and went into the adjoining room. Here on the bed, 
covered with a rug, a customer, in whom she recognised the 


stranger of yesterday, lay asleep. 


itn 'g 
U3 cnanbHu Bena HyAa-TO ewe OfHa gAsepb. Hawtanxa 
oTBOpuna e€ w TOTYAaC Me NOYyBCTBOBAaNA OYeHb NOsO- 
SPUTeNbHbIA Banax. Ona yeufena HeEYTO HeOMMAAHHOe UH 
CTpalwHoe. 


17. In the bedroom was another door, also closed. Kashtanka 
scratched at the door, leaned her chest against it, opened it, and was 
instantly aware of a strange and very suspicious smell. She saw 
something surprising and terrible. 
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[Ipurnys H 3emne wero 


ae 
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wv ronoBy, paCTONbipvs HpbibA 
wv win, NMPAMO Ha Hee WEN ryCb. Benbid HOT BbIrHyN 
CnuHy B Ayry wu TOME Sawunen. 


18. A grey gander came straight towards her, hissing, with its neck 
bowed down to the floor and its wings outspread. Not far from him, 
on a little mattress, lay a white tom-cat; seeing Kashtanka, he 
jumped up, arched his back, wagged his tail with his hair standing 
on end and he, too, hissed at her. 


Co6axa ucnyranacb He Ha wyTHy. Ona 3anunacb rpon- 
HMM, BUSrnvBbiIM naem. B 3To BpemaA rycbh nogowéen u 
AonOanyn C6 HAOBOM B CnuHy. 


19. The dog was frightened in earnest, but not caring to betray her 
alarm, began barking loudly and dashed at the cat... meanwhile 
the gander came up behind and gave her a painful peck in the back. 
Kashtanka leapt up and dashed at the gander. 


-QTO 4TO TaKHOe?—nocnAbWwancA CepaANTBIM ronoc. — J\pa- 
Ky nog~HANK? Ha mecto! Hafo mutT ApyMHo. — HesHakomeu 
nornagun Hawtanuy.—Moctod, Kak we Mbl TeEOA SBaTb 
6ynem?.. Bot 4To, Thi 6Gyfewb TétxHa... Nonnmaewb? Tétxa! 


20. "What's this?" They heard a loud angry voice. "What's the 
meaning of this? To your places!" Kashtanka began whining 
resentfully, while the gander craned his neck and began saying 
something rapidly, excitedly, distinctly, but quite unintelligibly. 
"All right, all right," said his master, yawning. "You must live in 
peace and friendship." He stroked Kashtanka and went on: "And 
you, redhair, don't be frightened. .. Stay, what are we to call you? 
You can't go on without a name, my dear." The stranger thought a 
moment and said: "I tell you what... you shall be Auntie... Do 
you understand? Auntie!" 
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Oy eben Sha | * 


XO3SAWH BbiWweNn. HawtaHHa Cena wu Ctana HaGmiogate. Hot 
cugen “4 fenan Bua, 4TO CnuT. Tycb, TonYaCh Ha OAHOM 
MECTe, NPOAONMMAN FOBOPMTb 4TO-TO ObICTPO uw FOpAHO! 


21. And repeating the word "Auntie" several times he went out. 
Kashtanka sat down and began watching. The cat sat motionless on 
his little mattress, and pretended to be asleep. The gander, craning 
his neck and stamping, went on talking rapidly and excitedly about 
something. 


Hemnoro noroaa, Bowen HeSHaKOMeU, V1 npuHec HaKyto- 


TO CTPaHHytO BELib, NOXOMYy!O Ha BOPOTA HW Ha OyxHBy [1. 
-,Wean Vsaneiy, nomanyite! 


22. A little while afterwards the stranger came in again, and 
brought a strange thing with him like a hurdle, or like the figure II. 
The stranger put the frame in the middle of the room, spent a long 
time tying and untying something, then looked at the gander and 
said: "Ivan Ivanitch, if you please!" 


aa a gt 


—HasHém c camoro Hayana. MloKxnOHMCh uw CAenan peBe- 
paHc.—I ycb BbITAHYN WetO WM 3aKuMBaN BO BCE CTOPOHHI. 


23. The gander went up to him and stood in an expectant attitude. 
"Now then," said the stranger, "let us begin at the very beginning. 
First of all, bow and make a curtsey! Look sharp!" Ivan Ivanitch 
craned his neck, nodded in all directions, and scraped with his foot. 


Bapyr HeSHakomeu, u306pasun Ha CBOGM AMUe yHac MH 
SaHpnyan: ,,Hapayn! Mlomap! Topum!''-Wsan WVsaneiy 
nog6eman # Il, B3An B HAIOB BepeBHY MW 3aSBOHMN B 
HONOKON. HesHakomeu OCTaNCA O4eHb AOBONEH. 


24. After performing a few more similar, unimportant tricks, the 
stranger suddenly clutched at his head, and assuming an expression 
of horror, shouted: "Help! Fire! We are burning!" Ivan Ivanitch ran 
to the frame, took the string in his beak, and set the bell ringing. The 
stranger was very much pleased. 
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4epes mMuHyTy OTBOpHNaCh ABEPb MW HaHKaA-TO CTapyxa 
BnyCTWNa B HOMHATY YEpHytO OYCHb HEHPACHBylO CBUHbW. 


25. The door opened, an old woman looked in, and, saying 
something, led in a black and very ugly sow. 


Usan Vsanely scKOuNn Ha CnuHy CBuHbM, HOT Mégop Tumo- 
en4 Bs06panca Ha ryca w CTan Ha 3agHve Nani. Monyyn- 
NOCb TO, YTO HESHAHOMEL HASbIBaN EruNeTCHOM NupamMuAOoN. 


26. "Come, let us begin with the Egyptian pyramid," began the 
master. He spent a long time explaining something, then gave the 
word of command, "One.. . two... three!" At the word "three" 
Ivan Ivanitch flapped his wings and jumped on to the sow's back. . . 
. When, balancing himself with his wings and his neck, he got a 
firm foothold on the bristly back, cat Fyodor Timofeyitch listlessly 
and lazily, with manifest disdain, and with an air of scorning his art 
and not caring a pin for it, climbed on to the sow's back, then 
reluctantly mounted on to the gander, and stood on_ his hind legs. 
The result was what the stranger called the Egyptian pyramid. 


BnarogapaA mMacce HOBbIX BNeYaTNeHHH, ACH’ NpOWen ANA 
HawTaHHu He@SaMeTHO, a BEYePOM OHA CO CBOMM MaTPaCH- 
HOM Obila yHie BOABOPeHa B HOMHATHE C rpASHbIMK OGORMM 
uv HONeBaNa B OOwWWeCTBe Dépopa Tumoenya wu ryca. 


27. Thanks to the number of her new impressions, Kashranka hardly 
noticed how the day passed, and in the evening she was installed 
with her mattress in the room with the dirty wall-paper, and spent 


the night in the society of Fyodor Timofeyitch and the gander. 


Mpowén mecau. HawtakkKa ye npueBbiKna 
H TOMY, YTO C6 HOPMMNM BHYCHbIM OOe OM MH 
3Banv TéTHOM. I]lpuBbiKna OHA UW H HESHAHOMLY, 


4’ HK CBOMM HOBbIM COMUTeNAM. 

Bce AHM Ha4HHannchb OANMHAaHOBO. B HOMHa- 
Ty BHOCUNNKC II, 6ny, OOpy4n, W HatAbIA DeHb 
npoOsenbiBanoCb NOYTM OHO uv TO Me. YueHbe 


wv o6eA Aenanvw DH OYeHb VHTEPECHbIMH, BEYE- 
pa Me npoxogAMnu cHy4HOBaTO. Beyepamu xo- 
SAMH Ye3Hian HyAa-TO WH yBOSHN C COOOHO rycA 
wv HOTA. 


28. A month passed. Kashtanka had grown used to having a nice 
dinner every evening, and being called Auntie. She had grown used 
to the stranger too, and to her new companions. Life was 
comfortable and easy. Every day began in the same way. Every day 
the frame, the whip, and the hoop were brought in, and every day 
almost the same performance took place. The lesson and the dinner 
made the day very interesting, but the evenings were tedious. As a 
rule, their master went off somewhere in the evening and took the 
cat and the gander with him. 


TIT OAHa, TétKa | NOMMNACh Ha . MaTpacuK W Ha- 
4WvHala rpyCcTuTb. B Boo6pamenun C6 NOABNANMCh HaHHe- 
TO ABe HEACHbIC urypbi, w OHA 4yBCTBOBANA, 4TO OT 
9TUX uryp naxHeT HNeeM, CTPyHtHaMM MW NAHKOM. 


29. Left alone, Auntie lay down on her little mattress and began to 
feel sad. Melancholy crept on her imperceptibly and took 
possession of her by degrees, as darkness does of a room. Then 
vague figures, half dogs, half human beings, with countenances 


attractive, pleasant, but incomprehensible, would appear in her 
imagination. And as she dropped asleep, she always felt that those 
figures smelt of glue, shavings, and varnish. 


j WA 4 ‘ " [30] 
OavamaAbl XxO3ANH CHasan: ,flopa Ham, TéTHa, Aenom 
3aHATbCA. JlosonbHO Te6e GutTb Gaknywu. A xouy us 
TeEOA APTUCTHY CAeNaTb... Tb xOYeWb SbITb ADTHCTHON?" 


30. When she had grown quite used to her new life, and from a thin, 
long mongrel, had changed into a sleek, well-groomed dog, her 
master looked at her one day before the lesson and said: "It's high 
time, Auntie, to get to business. You have kicked up your heels in 


idleness long enough. I want to make an artiste of you... Do you 
want to be an artiste?" 


> 28 


) ge [31 
VU on CTan yuuTb e@ pasHbim HayxHam. B nepsbin ypoH 

OHa YYWNaCb CTOATb KW XOAMTb Ha BaAHHX Nanax, “TO 

GA yYHaCHO HPaBUNOCb. 


31. And he began teaching her various accomplishments. At the 
first lesson he taught her to stand and walk on her hind legs, which 
she liked extremely. 


nef 


B cneayrouyve ypoxuw OHa NAACaNa, BbINa NOA MySbiHy, 
SBOHMNA HW CTpeNnAna, 


32 


32. After that, in the following lessons she danced, ran tied to a 
cord, howled to music, rang the bell, and fired the pistol, 


eee 


fig” 

a 4epe3s MeCALL ye MOra C yCNeXOM 3aMeHATb MéEgo- 
pa Tumopenua B erunetcHouw nupamuge. Yuunacb ona 
OXOTHO W ObiNa AOBONbHA CBOMMM yCNexamy. 


33. and in a month could successfully replace Fyodor Timofeyitch 


in the "Egyptian Pyramid." She learned very eagerly and was 
pleased with her own success. 


Bcrrui yAaBuinica Poxyc OHa CONPOBOMAANAa BOCTOPMeH- 
HbIM NaeM, a YYMTENb YAMBNANCA WU TOME NPHXOAMN B BO- 
cTopr: ,, fanaut! Tanant! Tei nonomutenbHo 6yfeuwb uMeTb 
ycnex!" 


34. She accompanied every successful trick with a shrill, delighted 
bark, while her teacher wondered, was also delighted, and rubbed 
his hands. "It's talent! It's talent!" he said. "Unquestionable talent! 
You will certainly be successful!" 


ES are oe 
SE DARER SNEae omy 


(39) 
Hax-To TétHe npwcHunca coOayuni con, 6yATO 3a Heo 


FOHWATCA ABOPHMK C METNOM, HW OHA NPOCHYNACb OT CTPpa- 
xa. B HOMHaTe 6bINO THXO, TEMHO MW AYWHO. 


35. Auntie had a doggy dream that a porter ran after her with a 
broom, and she woke up in a fright. It was quite dark and very 


stuffy in the room. 
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Resonate te am! 
Ho sapyr pasganca cTpaHHbii HPWH, KOTOPbIV sacTasun 
e@ B3AporHyTb. OTO KHpHHHyN Vesa Veanbiy, wv KPHK ero 
ObIN AWNKMK, NPOHSUTeNbHbIA WH HECCTECTBEHHbIM. 


36. But all at once there was a strange scream not far from her 
which made her start and jump up on all four legs. It was Ivan 
Ivanitch, and his cry was not babbling and persuasive as usual, but a 


wild, shrill, unnatural scream like the squeak of a door opening. 


| ale So — —> 
Hpwk He noBTopanca. TéTHa Mano-noMany yCNOKOMNACb HW 
3agpemana. Bapyr onatb pa3AancaA NPOHSMTENbHbIA HPUH. 
-,,H-re! H-re!'—kpuxnyn VUsan Vsaneiy. B KomHaty 80- 
Wes XOSAMH. 


37. Some time passed, as long as it takes to eat a good bone; the 
scream was not repeated. Little by little Auntie's uneasiness passed 
off and she began to doze. 

And all at once there was again a shrill scream. "K-gee! K-gee- 
gee!" cried Ivan Ivanitch. Then there was the sound of shuffling 


slippers, and the master came into the room in_ his dressing-gown 
with a candle in his hand. 


‘ete 


-Visan Vsaneiy, yto C TOGOK?-Fycb monyan. Hpbinba 
y Hero Obinw pacTonbipeHbi wv HNIOB paCcHpbiT. -VBaH 
VUsanpi4! Ymupaewb Te, 4to nv? Ax, A BCNOMHMA. OTO 


OTTOFO, 4TO CerogHA Ha TeEOA HACTyNuNA NOWAAd. 


38. "Ivan Ivanitch, what's the matter with you?" the master asked 
the gander. "Why are you screaming? Are you ill?" The gander did 
not answer. The gander was sitting in the same attitude as before, 
with his beak open, and his wings spread out, his eyes were closed. 
"Ivan Ivanitch!" his master called him. The gander did not stir. His 
master sat down before him on the floor, looked at him in silence 


for a minute, and said: "Ivan Ivanitch, what is it? Are you dying? 
Oh, I remember now, I remember!" he cried out, and clutched at 

his head. "I know why it is! It's because the horse stepped on you 
to-day! My God! My God!" 


-On ymupaet, TétHa. fla, aa, ymupaet! H Bam 6 HOM- 
HaTy npuwna cmepTb. To Ham AeNaTb? — TéTHa He NOHM- 
Mafla, 4YTO fFOBOPUT XO3AMH, HO NO ero AMuy BHAeNA, 4TO 
OH MACT Y4eFO-TO YHaCHOrO. 


39. "He is dying, Auntie!" said her master, and wrung his hands. 
"Yes, yes, he is dying! Death has come into your room. What are 
we to do?" Auntie walked about round his feet, and not 
understanding why she was wretched and why they were all so 


uneasy, and trying to understand, watched every movement he 
made. 


Tycb ye He weBennncA uv He OTHDPbIBaN rnas3. — ,,Hu4ye- 
rO ye HeNb3A CAenaTb! —B3Q0xHyN XxOSAUH. — BCE HOH- 
4yeHo".—He nonuman 8 46m geno, TéTHa wu Mepop Tumo- 
peu Manuch KH HEMY WC yMtaCOM CMOTPEeNH Ha TyCA. 


40. Ivan Ivanitch did not stir and did not open his eyes. "No, 
there's nothing to be done now," sighed his master. "It's all over. 
Ivan Ivanitch is gone!" Not understanding what was the matter, 


Auntie and Fyodor Timofeyitch snuggled up to him and looked with 
horror at the gander. 


ea ah j i Con 
; ar 4 sh, Bi, ie m4 arte nd eet 


TéTHe Hasanocb, ¥TO HC HEM Cny4uTca TO Me Camoe. EX 
CTano FpyCTHO uw 3axOTeNOCbh NnakKaTb. Ona nowna Nog 
AvBaH MW Hayana CHYMMTb TAM THXO, TOHKHM FONOCOM. 


41. It seemed to Auntie that the same thing would happen to her, 
that is, that she too, there was no knowing why, would close her 
eyes, stretch out her paws, open her mouth, and everyone would 


look at her with horror. 


fi pee («2 
B OAM npexpacHbin BeYep XOSAWH BOWEN B KOMHATY 
uv CHasan: ,CerogHA A BOSbMy C COGOK TéTHy uv DMEpo- 


pa Tumodenya. B erunetcHow nupamuge Tel, TéTHa, 
SaMeHMlWb NOKHOMHOrTO Vsana Meanoiya". 


42. One fine evening the master came into the room with the dirty 
wall-paper, and, rubbing his hands, said: "To-day I shall take with 
me Auntie and F'yodor Timofeyitch. To-day, Auntie, you will take 


the place of poor Ivan Ivanitch in the 'Egyptian Pyramid.' 


[43] 
4epe3 HeHOTOpOe BpemMA OHA ye Cusena B CaHAX OKHONO 
XOSAMHA MW Chywana, Hak OH GopmorTan: ,,Huyero He FrOTOBO, 
penetuunn 6bino mano! Ocpamumca! Mposanumca!" 


43. "Come along, Auntie," said her master. Wagging her tail, and 
understanding nothing, Auntie followed him. A minute later she 
was sitting in a sledge by her master's feet and heard him, shrinking 
with cold and anxiety, mutter to himself: "We shall be disgraced! 


We shall come to grief!" 
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Me PI aS ae, ee 
~ Cann OCTaHOBMAKCb OKONO GonbwOrO CTpaHHoro noma, 
NOXOMerO Ha ONPOHKMHYyTbIA CyNHHH. 


44. The sledge stopped at a big strange-looking house, like a soup- 
ladle turned upside down. 
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XO3SAMH B3AN Ha pyHun TéTHy w Déegopa Tumodensa u 
NPWHEC WX B MANCHbHYHO HOMHATY C CepbiMM AOLIATbIMK 
CTeHamv. XO3AMH pasAeNcA u, FARAA B SepHANO, HaYaN 


BbIAeNbIBaTb Ha COOOK yANBUTeNbHbIC WITYHH. 


45. The master took Auntie in his arms and thrust her in his coat, 
where Fyodor Timofeyich already was. The cat mewed huskily 
under Auntie's paws, but at that moment the coat was flung open, 
the master said, "Hop!" and Fyodor Timofeyitch and Auntie jumped 
to the floor. They were now in a little room with grey plank walls. 
Their master, still agitated and rubbing his hands, began 


undressing... He undressed as he usually did at home when he was 
preparing to get under the rug, that is, took off everything but his 
underlinen, then he sat down on the stool, and, looking in the 
looking-glass, began playing the most surprising tricks with 
himself... 


weet 


(45] 


Onaykasun AMO H We, ON OONAYWACA B HAHOM-TO HEOObIH- 
HOBCHHbIA HOCTIOM. Y TétHu sanectpeno B rnasax. OT 
OeNnonuuenK MEWHOBATON urypbI NaxNO XOSAMHOM, HO ObiBa- 
AW MMHYTbI, HOrfa TETHy my4HnM COMHeHMA, WH TOrAa OHA 


roTopa Obina nantTo. 


Ne 


46. After smearing his face and neck, he began putting himself into 
an extraordinary and incongruous costume, such as Auntie had 

never seen before, either in houses or in the street. The white-faced, 
sack-like figure smelt like her master, its voice, too, was the familiar 


master's voice, but there were moments when Auntie was tortured 
by doubts, and then she was ready to run away from the parti- 
coloured figure and to bark. 


XosAvHa nossanv. On AOCTan u3-nog Ta6ypeta HOTA H 
CyHyf ero B YemogaH. Mlotom nouenosan Tétry 8B ronosy 
wv nonomun prAgom C Ménopom Tumomenvem. 


47. "Monsieur George, come on!" someone shouted behind the 
door. Their master got up and crossed himself three times, then took 
the cat from under the stool and put him in the box. "Come, 
Auntie," he said softly. Auntie, who could make nothing out of it, 


went up to his hands, he kissed her on the head, and put her beside 
Fyodor Timofeyitch. 


l48 


-A sotua! A Bot uv Al—rpomkKO KpuHHyn xo3sAuH. B yemofa- 
He LUGNKHYN 3aMOH. HpxHun Caet ygapun TéTHy no rnasaM, 
OHa NpbirHyNa BOH H3 YeEMOfaHa KH BANWNACb SBOHHMM NaeM. 


48. "Here we are again!" her master shouted aloud: "here we are 
again!" The lock of the box clicked. The bright light dazzled 
Auntie's eyes, she jumped out of the box, and, deafened by the roar, 


ran quickly round her master, and broke into a shrill bark. 
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-Hy-c, Tétywka,-Cckasan xO3AMH,-CHayana MbI C BaMH 
cnoém, a noTOM nonnAwem. —OH BbIHyN “3 KapMaHa AyAO4- 
Hy 4 3anurpan. TéTHa, HE BbIHOCA MYS3bIKM, SaBbINa. 


49. "Now, Auntie!" said her master, "we'll have first a song, and 
then a dance, shall we?" He took a pipe out of his pocket, and began 
playing. Auntie, who could not endure music, began moving 


uneasily in her chair and howled. 
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—,, [ATbHa, — KPHKHYN AZeTCHHH ronoc.-A BeAb 3TO HawTat- 
Ha!''—, HawtaHHa uv ectb!" = NOATBEPAMN NbAHEHBHMHK TEHO- 
pou. — ,Hawtaxdxa!' —, HawtanHa!l''—nossanu asa ronoca. 


50. "Auntie!" cried a child's voice, "why it's Kashtanka!" 
"Kashtanka it is!" declared a cracked drunken tenor. "Kashtanka! 
Strike me dead, Fedyushka, it is Kashtanka. Kashtanka! here!" 


Someone in the gallery gave a whistle, and two voices, one a boy's 
and one a man's, called loudly: "Kashtanka! Kashtanka!" 


Nerna B3ApOrHyna wu nocmoTpena TyAa, rAe KpKYan. 
isa nuua yfapunu eé no rnasam, Kak pakHbwe yAapun 
APHMM CBET... 


51. Auntie started, and looked where the shouting came from. Two 
faces, one hairy, drunken and grinning, the other chubby, rosy- 
cheeked and frightened-looking, dazed her eyes as the bright light 


had dazed them before... 


Oxa BCNOMHWNa HC PafOCTHbIM BUsrOM Gpocunach 
H OTMM AMuaM. 


52. She remembered, fell off the chair, struggled on the sand, then 
jumped up, and with a delighted yap dashed towards those faces. 
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TétHa npbirHyna 4epe3s Oapbep, noTom nepexoguna u3 
DyYH Ha PyHu, NOABMTaNnaCb BCE BbIwWe MW BLIWeE WH HAHOHEL 
nonana Ha ranepHy... 


53. Auntie leaped over the barrier, then across someone's 
shoulders. She found herself in a box: to get into the next tier she 
had to leap over a high wall. Auntie jumped, but did not jump high 
enough, and slipped back down the wall. Then she was passed 


from hand to hand, licked hands and faces, kept mounting higher 
and higher, and at last got into the gallery... 


a 
Re SONU: 
< batch? \ YQ 
ia ~ . } Oe | ae a] 
Sie , 
me * 5 
> 
, 
wm, 
ey 
rs 
eat 
; 
a 
ww 
vga Ly 
ree | i 
go %, : 
f 4} 
: | 
f , 
Fe “a al ry 
oo le " : Ff * : “| 
oa nt : 4 : be 54] 
gp? . 4 kal 


Cnycta nonyaca Hawtatka waa ye no ynnue 3a 
AKO AbMH, OT KOTOPbIX NMaxNO HNCEM MW NAHKOM. 


54. Half an hour afterwards, Kashtanka was in the street, following 
the people who smelt of glue and varnish. 


Ber! ae 


Penaxtop [. HanawHuKosa 
XygomectsexHbin pegantop A. Moposos 
fi-131-66 
Cryaua ,,d\vadunem", 1966 r. 


Mocuea, Llextp, Ctapocagcxui nep., a. Ne 7 
YépxHo-6enbin O-20. LisetHon O-30 


”. 
can 


55. The end. 


